CHAPTER VIII

THE Emperor was addressing his young soldiers:
c There is but one law/ he said, 'and that is my
Will.3 Ample justification for this claim was forth-
coming: ' I am the instrument of the Most High/ At
the swearing-in of recruits he told them that they must
be prepared to shoot down their fathers and mothers if he
bade them so to do. He often made similar announcements
in official speeches, delivered with remarkable eloquence
in that forced, harsh voice.

Those confident assertions of his own omnipotence
gave comfort to that inferiority complex, his from
birth, but they had established, by constant repetition,
a hold of their own, and we must figure these two extreme
convictions as co-existing in that brilliant and unstable
mind and simultaneously functioning there. At one end
of his psychological spectrum lay so august a sense
of his own importance that conceit is no term to
apply to it: at the other a panic fear that all the
world was conspiring against him. He invariably sus-
pected others of designs corresponding to his own. Just
now, as Lord Salisbury noticed with a sort of detached
interest, he was under the curious delusion that the
British Government were engaged in anti-German intrigues
with Russia.1 It might therefore be conjectured, as
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